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FOURTH OF JULY SHOWS MIKEY MONK BRIMMING OVER WITH PLUCK AND SPUNK

Al lagt the glorious Fourth had come! l
The Monkey Regimoent with drum {
And fife marched up Fifth Avenue |
Diefore the Mayor to review, |
Along the gldewalks was arrayed

A crowd to view the bl parade,

And flags and bunting foated free
Above the vallant Company. |

The Monkeys all lnoked very fine

As proudly they marched up the line,
And Hitle Teddy beat his dram,

Dum, diddle-dum, diddle-dum, dum-dum.

How firmly Johnny held his Flag! |
And not a gtep was seen to lag,

But with a milltary tread

Each Monkey fool went stralght ahead.

“Yankee doodie, doodle-do,”

And “Marching through Georgia,” too,
And every other wartime song

They played as they all marched along.

I

Brownie, the Leader of the Band,
His baton waved high in his hand,
And everybody yelled “Hurray!

That Monkey Band Kknows how to
play:" \

Of course they did, they'd practised !
hard

‘Most every day in Georgle's yard,
And each one knew g0 well his part
Without his notes he playad by heart.
-
And when ecach song was playved com-
lete,
Then lttle Drummer Teddy beat,
Reat ke evervthing his drum,
Dum, diddle-dum, diddle-dum,
dum!

dum-

THE CLEVER CATS KITTEN Tabby Scratch. It s in regand to this |

COACH. family name of “Scratch.” The name FL l G]-I T OF
" - - - did not fit her, she inherited it, but not
“Where's my other roller  skate? the disposition from her father tlm? .--H REaih Hen'a chilcks Wekn: axactl-Ewo
Wigre's my other roller skate:™ houted quarreller but good mousor, Mr. Tom |, Lo "o e ihe shell whe n they first
Freddy, as he ran up and down stairs, | SCratehs No, she wouldn’t harm or! attracted Suend-nel'enny's attention
all over the house, lookitug under the bods | scratch any one, not even l"““l‘_’."- the t. t-'[.-- llul-;li ,' “‘\ , | i . 11 “._":1' 1
under the conuch, in the kitchen by the cat teaser - there, it's ont now “I"n-hl,\-_i for jukt ot -L“ll:f of M‘._ 1% “r‘ six ails

the cat teaser.”  For that's what he was

| And the reason he couldn’t find his skate !
wias becanse in playful revenge for the
many torments she had been submitted |
to in the past, Tabby had borrowed it!
to use as a kitten coach. It started, you
see, something like this: little Clara used |
to give Kitty Scratch rides in her doll's
baby coach. The cat enjoved it very
much and got ro accustomed to the rides |
that whenever she didn't get one of an!
afternoon she'd set up a terrible meow- |
ing i
One day recently it happened  that
Freddy's base ball broke the spokes in
the baby coach so that it could not bwe |
used and Kitty did not get her usual
Lonuting,
| make!

ecellar stairs, “Where's my other roller
skate?" he cried ont almost on the verge
of tears. You'd think, perhaps, that a
boy of Freddy's size would be ashamed
to cry; well, =0 he was, but he came near
doing it this time

And all becanuse he couldn’t find one of
his roller skates  You may ask: Why
didn’t he take more care and remember

So to quiet Kitty, she simply took one
of the skatas, put her child in it, fastenad

and there you are

If it had been anything of Clara’s, the
mother cat wouldn't have borrowed at
without permission. Clara was so good
to her, it was a pleasure to feel those tiny
pink paws Tabby called them paws
smooth her fur and tickle her under the
forearm pits. But as for Fred's tovs,
such a good chance ta got even! Oh,
those many, many tail pullings, and the
fur rubbed the wrong way too

Lainy dayvs were trying ones for Tabhy
On those days Freddy couldn’t go out to
play and to puss his timeaway, and again
because he was vexed he'd torment the
| poor eat,  Hers was a fine day come, the
day we are speaking of, when he was
habit of throwing lis playthings, when most anxious to go out and skate on
he had finished with them, into any cor- the newly paved asphalt street, and he
ner of the room, Howasspoiled and that's couldn’t find his other skato. Needloss
all.  If he couldn 't find anyvthing at first to say he was furious. Clara couldn't
he knew that his littie <ister Clara would  te!l him where his plaything was, "cause
tell him where it w IT among his she didn't know herself.
numerous playthings had lost some- Tha clever eat had gona to the other
thing, his baceball for mstanes, he only  side of the house, trundling Kitty up and
had to express a wish for it and a soft down on a little used walk. And that's

i

where he put it? Unfortunately Freddy
bad never been Lroken of the  careless

L

Httie voice would come, say, from one
corner of the porchi:

“Fleddy, | tink | saw your ball under
the washtubs in the tichen.," It was
from Clara, who would be sitting there
pursing her comical looking rag doll.

Zut this time Clara did not tell her
vrother where he could find the missing
Bknte

“That's funny.” thought Fraddy, *may-

how Fred had to go out with but one
roller skate

Tabby says, “ba convinced
Fu-luro of Freddy rolling a
oot."

WHAT ARE CORK LEGS?
One olten meets with a deseription,
cupecinlly In sgome of the older novels, of

he shie has it and doesn t want me to know | '0¢R with cork legs, and upon reading
the graphle accounts of some of these

t" What Liculonts deas e voge A

| hat  rudicul Jdeas people g '_'t».cl sew dogs, for most of them wore
into their heads when they are angry! | suilors, one would naturally think they
What use waould one of Freddy s roller | had artiticial legs made of cork,

makates bo to little Clara? It was too hig; But artiticinl legs are never made of

; here isn a
long on one

ber tiny foot would he lost in it -1";-r‘l;‘ ‘lltl" ¥ ;"' ‘r"‘t ';'“‘ith“'"' name trom % Then he walked disconsolately to the
o hnie s : -

Puring all this time some members of | |-I:u~n-”:‘ll ‘\.'\ll?ir!:’ ”::.\Eh\“l:.r.. “t:mfi'ul‘lm'l‘llrlli | kennel and told over all about it
the family knew where the roller skate was, | was not the eity of Cork in |'|-,.|m"|'. Often he and Rover talked on all toples. |
Wha do vou think they were*  Tabby ' but Cork steeet, offt Plecadilly, In Lon- | Spend-a-Penny  never  asked  Rover
Nevateh, the cat, and ber only child, Miss  fone which was the headguarters for | questions in these talls, just told him
Kitty Sorato the artincial imb trade in the old days, |y ciews of 1ife gehe had fonnd Ve

s | 1EL Bs cortaln streets are Known a8 the
£o turther it is only | Jocality for eertaln wholesale businesses
right a great wrong done to | in our big cities to-day.

Now belore we
Air that we

I had present

the strap so that she wouldn’'t fall out— |

“If you don't believe this cat tale,” |

An aTectionate annt
vl him with a gold picoe on
his third birthday, He had purchasel

VENLUTOUS yoars,

a “penny’'s worl uv bonbons” from a
passing vender, He dldn’t walt for his
change, amd the vender didn’t walt
around efther. 8o that's how he got his
[ new name, and i1 he was quite n
big little chap cvery coln he got was
rated as a penny.

“Come, Mt come  right here
quick!™ he sh vdd from his observa-
then polnt near the barn

|  “What s It, Spend-a-I'enny.” cried
Mamma, ftrunning quickly from the

house, thinking some harm had come to

My, what cat music she did j her little boy o0 excited was he
Mamma was in despair at first, |

“Laowk here, Mamma, Brown Hen's got

she didn’t know what to do. Though she 8 Whole lot uyv canary birds'  Now |

soon thought of something mothers ¢an have one in a cage near my crib.

are quick to think of the right thing to ' I want one right away. 1 want one

do where their children are concerned, ' right away, Manmima, Get me one pleiase,

even cat mothers—it was to use one of Mamma. I tried to get one from Hrown

Freddy's roller skates as a kitten coach.  Hen, but she's mad ahout something,
‘cause ghe flew at me”

“You can't have one of Ilrown Hen's
eanaries just now, dear little Penny,”
sald Mamma gravely, “After a time when
Brown Hen s in better temper we'll
see about it. Let her glone now.,  She
might peck at my little san's eves”

After a moment of deep thought and
serlous contemplation of Hrown Hen's
ten Httle peeps, Spend-a-l'enny turned
to Mamga with a perplexed look,

“Mamma, where did those canarles
come from?" )

“Now, little Penny, since Mamma must

explain It all to yvou, #he will t¢ll you
first they are not canaries,. They are
Brown  Hen's  Jittle  children-chickens

the same as you are my lttle chicken,”
“But 1 ain't o chicken, Mamma. 1 got
no bill an’ I got no fuzzy tall, an' 1 got

five toes,  Hut where did Brown Hen's
children come from?”

ot of the eeues, little Penny. The
same sort of eges vou llke Mamma to

have boiled for
| “But I never
bolled exg, Mamma.
those little peepers
P
| *“They mustn't dear little
Penny, Just kept warm for many days.
Iirown Hen sat on themn, spreading out
her wings to Keep them wairm,
by ‘crack-crack’ went the s
wilked the little chicks,

Mol

1 a chivken in my
How cun you make
come out of the

foune

he conked,

By and
hiells and out
Just had to be

kept warm, little Spend-a-I'enny.  Just
{ had ta be Kept warm, If Brown len
had not kept them warm some other

hen might, and if no hen, then somae-
| times they put the eggs In a big glass
{ cage and hatch the lttle chicks out that
way."

“They just have to be kept warm,”
| nodded Spend-a-Penny sagely, Mamma
Kigged him and took him indoors.  Fully
|an hour longer she had to answer ues-
tions, and when Papa came home he
took up the task of explaining where
Mamma had left off,

But Spend-a-P'enny

could not have

! one of the llittle chicks In his room near '

his crib. He begged hard, but Brown
[ Hen would llsten to none of his plead-
Ings, and Mamma kindly but firmly sided
I with Brown Hen. Day after day for a
| week Spend-n-Penny  followed
'Hen and her brosd about,  He got up
| early, when Papa went to town, In or-
der to be awake when the little chicken
| famlily began the day's programme,

It was go use, He found that Brown
Hen had been up long ahead of him and
!wuﬂ away off In the flelds clucking to
| her chicks and digging them worms,

lOme day at noon he found the peeping |

family In the orchard, He threw some
corn to Brown Hen in hopes of getting
her to lend him a chick to carry home

until nlghtfall,  DBrown Hen took the
corn, but flew at hihm when he at-
tempted to take one of her tamily.  He

followed the chicks for an hour, his lip
L quivering with disappointment,

In his strenuous six years, And Rover,

you may depend, fully understood, for | 1 want some little chickens,” h'l forever.

SPEND-A.-PENNY!

"onee in a while he would turn a gym-

| Away the boy hegan to run,
| 1t really isn't quite such fun
| When you're found out; you wish you

By David M. Cory

- L

-

And every boy who looked at Ted

That night before he went to bed,

biegged his Papa to get A drum

So he could “dum, diddle-dum, dum-
dum!'"

They hadn't marched so very far
When, suddenly, they hear a jar.

A cannon cracker, big and fat,

Had knocked off Captain Mikey's hat.

A:boy behind a large tres trunk

Had thrown the thing at Mikey Monk.
It was a naughty thing to do,

And also very dangerous too,

1 s'pose he thought that Mikey Monk
Would be so scared he'd lose his spunk.
But Mickey never winked an eye,
“Halt!" everybody heard him cry.

had
Been well behaved instead of bad.

A Park Policeman on his beat

Had heard this bad boy's scampering
feet,

And holding tight his helmet's brim

He #tarted running after him.

; i |\\‘\\l|
iy g

But Mikey knew that Copper fat
Could never run as fast as that,
Apd 8o he called to Bl and Bob
And quickly put them on the job.

sobbed until Mamma soothed him off to I
a doze, |

Next day at noon Mamma went 1nl
call 8pend-a-'enny for lunch, but she
heard no answering “OO-00" from lu-rl
little boy. She went out on the road

pathetic zaze on little Penny and rub
his nose against the little chap’s check

and called, then back to the barn to;
stack close to hig,  And unless Mamma .1 ALl = e
keut Rover chalned neat Ma kannel he | the edze of the wood and eried his
AR ARV S oAl | name again and again.  She ran to

!
Nelghbor Applegate’'s to see §f he had |

strayed there, put they had not seen
him. Then other neighbors were called
on and Papa in the city was telephoned ;
s#0 that he came in by the next lrnln.I

followsdd Spend-a-Penny all over, bark-
ine and growling away any danger that
threatened,

When the chicks were two weeks old
a ereat clucking was heard in the barn-

I ute before

PATSEY'S PUZZLES,

When Patsey went to the studio the

next afternoon and Mr, Pantoor handed |

him the card with his answer to the last

irilu'sl!nn written on the back of it, PPat-

sey had to scratch his head for a min-
he saw through the catch.
The question was:

“Which can walk faster—a man with
a =ack of flour under hig arm or a man
with two sacks on hix back?"

The answer that Mr. Pantoor wrote

Away went Billy, Bobbie, ton,

Like lightning both those Monkeyvy MNow
Across the stone fence round the 1%k !
They vaulted lightly like a apark,

And o'er the grass and far away
Brave Captain Mikey to obey,

And when the naughty boy looked hagg
And saw the monkeys on the track,

I guess he wished again that he

A better boy had tried to be!

Not for a moment did they stop
And soon they left behind the Cop, !
Who felt he'd run about énough,

And now sat down to pant and puf?,
While every leap brought nearer still
That naughty boy to Bob and Bl

Just one more step—the boy is caught,
And now a lesson will be taught,

Back to the Regiment they bring

The culprit, scared llke everything,

“Lock him up!" the peopla cry,

“He might have put out Mikey's eya!"
“Call the Patrol!" gome othera shout,
“He {s a nulsance without doubt!'"

But Mikey sald, “Bring him to me,
I want to ask him qulietly

If he Is not ashamed to find

An Animal is much more kind

Than he is; T will let him go
Because his mother dear, 1 know,
Would cry and weep till she was pale
1f I should have him sent to jail.”

“Oh, thank you,” the Bad Boy replied,
“I'll go back to my mother's side,
And promise her, as well 1 should,
Hereafter to be very good.”

——

In earth's cold bosom licse my next,
An object most forlorn,

For often cruelly ‘tis used,
And trampled on with scorn.

[ Amid the dismal shades of night,

My whole s bright and gay,
Though dark and gloomy it appears,

Exposed to open day.

The three conundrums that follow
jare very old, but they may be new to
I’ynu just ns those vou hear now wil
Le old some day, but stlll new to soma
| persons:

vard one morning. Papa and Mamma | All i diw He " ¥ was that two sacks would not welgh | 3 ywon (v a man truly head over

went out to see what was the matter. | up and down the roads the|more than two or three psunds, whereas | e iy et ?

¥ n - - W T T S 3 », . . | L 3

Phere wan Brown FI6h Faaning anetl gearchers went,  Finally Papa  sald: },. sack full of flour would welgh about |, o 50 man thiiner than s

*! " davin " . o & - i (8 1

with mi=ery and aneger blended in every | Let Rover smell his shoe and he will |4 hundred pounds. When Patsey ex- | Jath®

e s J : ; irace b R | . v 1dle at eve o 5

niove she made, Her chicks were gope! | 000 trace him up | plained this to the Idiers that evenlng, | g When Is a chicken's neck lke
pend-n-Penny wept for nearly an| N0 they rean to the kennel to un- J he knew n®the look on thelr faces that | bell?

noir whent he woke and heard the|Chain Rover. But to thcirsurprise “““f!hr}' had held high hopes of downing | ’

news.  He searched and searched nlll"lf‘"“ the dog too was missing. No|him on that one. | NONSENSE RHYMES.

aver the flelds and through the orchard | trace of him could be found anywhere, | “Well, Patsey,” remarked Bllly, “vou oRay Wt

nd through  the gardsn  and  all; Then Mamma beguan to ery and Papa | geem able to explain most anything. | H = 1} T ;

wver the barn. Finally the news came looked very troubled and stern. “Men, | Perhaps you can read this one for us," | y l”;:" 8 Lhe ;:;rrmt ”]\“'“n" of the
: : i i i | we must find my Ilttle son. 'l give land he handed Patsey another of theip, o oyon=ense lihyme, the parts that
rom  Nelghbor Applegate that a fox | it : i were Indlcated by a device of any kind

| f ) ) ge O
hiad been run down and shot after heta thousand dollars for tidings of him.

had depleted half a dozen hen roosts.
Then Spend-a-'enny wept anew,

I'or several dayvs he brooded, telling
Itover all about M. Mamma when she
heard his prayers at night always had
to give a promise as to how soon there

Search Wwverywhere
| will not go unrewarded. We must
find him, men, we must find him.”
But  Neighbor Applegate and  the
others told Papa they would hunt just
us hard without taking a penny of his'

and your trouble

i

would be more  chicks, Thus reas- """'ll‘): And ﬂ!“ they -“!.m"Pfl through |
cured Spend-a-Penny would doze off, “‘o “r‘unl ohY '.‘k "“lr: i ?h“‘"
it fn the morning he would mourn M. Spend-a-Penny, Spend-a-Penny,
aain come right home to Mamma and Papa’

Spend-a-Penny, Spend-a-Penny,
home to your dinner'”

And they walked deeper and deeper
Into the wood, ko that there was very
little sunlight and it was almost like

A sudden thought came to Spend-a- come

enny. He wounld gather eggs and get
Prown Hen to set on them and “keep
them warm.”  Every day for a week
) Lunted through the barn and the

Yarnvard  lUstening  eagerly for the night. They walked and walked and |
cackle he had learned to knew meant Walked, more anxious every step |
At lust—what do you think? In a|

that some proud hen had lald another
Stralght he would go to the nest
and remove the ege. DBy and by he had
ten of them hidden beneath the seat of
the old runabout that had been out of

little mlade near a purling stream they
came upon Spend-a-Penny.  There he
was sound asleep with his head rest- |
‘m.' on Rover's slde. The good -1m:|
commission for a year. vad lain down at his little master's

He did not tell Mamma about gather- | command, content to make a plllow of
ing the ezes. No, he didn't say a word himself and stand guard at the same

althongh e should have done so— | tme l
even when Mamma said to Papa at the| Mamma rushed to her little son and |
Sundoy morning breakfast tahle: | caught him up te her breast.  Papa |

“I can't understand what the matter  grabbed him to hug too. Nelghbor Ap-
Is with our hens. 1 have been one and | Plegate rubbed little Penny’s bare legs |
two eees short of our average for the, and arms to see if he was hurt, |

lust few days, 1 wonder if there are Spend-a-Penny rubbed his eyes In

tramps ahout.” a dazed way. When he got wide awake
gpend-a-Penny  meant to  tell his he sadd to Mamma:

mother when she sald this, but when “Mamma, don't make Rover come back

 to his Kkennel to-night. I want him
to stay where he 8™

“Why, lttle Penny! Why do yvou wish

Lie thought of how he would surprise
her with ten little chickens, he Kept
quiet as though he knew nothing about

the matter,

S0 he got some eorn and called: “Here
chick, chiek, chick!
chick!"

The first hen that came running up
wias HBrown, the very one he wanted,
she clucked and plcked up the corn.

“Come with me, Brown Hen”
fpend-a-Penny, trylng to selze her. "1
want to put you on soine egRa so we
will have some more chicks. Come
right with me."

Lut Brown Hen drew away, only re-
turning when "little Penny threw her
corn. Finally Spend-a-Penny darted
on her and seized her despite her strug-
gles and peckings, He bore her In tri-

Here, chick, (-hl(-k.‘

sald |

| out,

umph to the old runabout and pressed | he used to tell him the story.

to be 8o cruel when Rover has been so
good and faithful to you? Besides, he
must be hungry.” i

“But 1 want him to stay where he is
8o he can keep them warm,” mlhlu'llc

Spend-a-Penny,

little puzzie ecards, which was duly
placed In position on Mr. Pantoor's desk
next morning.

CAN YOU READ THIS?

After a moment's thought, Mr. Pan-
toor felt sure that he had seen this be-
fore somewhere, and presently he recol-
lected It and wrote the solution on the
back as usual.

What was It?

SOME OLD CONUNDRUMS,

The solution to the enigma beginning
“I counterfeit all bodles, yet have none,”

|
“Keep what warm. little Penny?" 8
asked the astonlshed Mamma. A mirror.
“The ten eggs so we can have ten The answer to the charade begin-

Httle chicks,” the little boy walled., “He
can keep them warm and hateh them
That's what [ brought him for.
Do let him hatch them out, Mamma. |
They are underneath him now.” ‘

Sure enough, they found the eggs,
under Rover.

And when Spend-a-’enny grew up to |
be a man and had a little son of his own
HBut his |

her down on the ten eggs he had col- | little boy used to want to know why

Jeeted,

]

Rover wasn't allowed to stay In the
woods and hatch out the chickens, and

ning: “My first ls ploughed for varlous
reasons and grain is frequently burled

lin It to little purpose,” 1s

The Sea-sons.

The first of the conundrums was:
“If A& tough beefsteak could speak,
what English poet” would it name?"
Chaucer, (Chaw sir!)

The second was: "If a palr of spec-
tacles could speak what anclent his-
torlan would they name?” Euseblus,
(You see by us.)

Brown

“Now you siay there, Brn‘wn Hen,gwhpm” Spend-a-Penny-Papa ever did
| and raise ten more nice little chlcks’ p,va ten little chicks again, and what
that the fox won't get thls time, 1 can; they were like and what became
tell you™

" . | And Spend-a-Penny-Papa wauld have
B § “l.( l::ls.lnnllha”r:*lf‘ns;d ']:]l. :::‘: [ to tell ':Il'1blll how Rover lHved to be a
on Brown Hon she flew o ] very old dog, and how Brown Hen had
and scurried out to the yard. 8pend- | ywelve other chicks, one of which grew
a-Penny followed her about for an hour | up exactly llke her, and how finally they
until after several corn coaxings he was | must go \'ln:t llran:lrm:\' and Grandpa
S - " I goon B0 A8 o Ree ere were any
I;r'tlll-lulu'; li:':lrh ::.:\:m:.l':‘ “I,hl:“::ma::gl new little peepers around such as little
; | Bpend-a-Penny lked 8o much and

of !
Brown Hen and many more questions, !

placed an empty peach basket over 1h¢=i

box and a stone on top of the basket.

In two minu‘es the stone and basket
had been toppled over and Brown Hen
wins out In the yard again hunting
WOrms, Spend-a-'enny

Brown Uen, but with no better suc-

COSH,
Comb, the big jaunty rooster, who also

indignantly refused to wemaln seated | What {s my tall cut off?
| upon the eggs when pushed over thoml

hy Spend-a-Penny.
That night

he 1 tronhled
| “What is it, little son?" she asked.

sorrowfully Cut off my head and singular I act;
tried one, two, three other hens who Cut off my tall and plural I appear:
mizht like raising chicks better than  Cut off hoth head and tail and, wondrous

In despair he chased Crimson My middle's left, yet nothing doth ap- |

when lttle Penny wnul
tuken to his erib by Mamma she saw | Amid whose mingled depths 1 wander

thought at first were canarles.

AN OLD ENIGMA.

fact,

pear.

A sounding

Bea. = |

What is my head cut off? A roarlng
river, i

free,
Parent of well known gound, the mute

Here I8 a little enlgma which some
persons can see through almost as soon
as they read it, but to others it is
very pusziing:

We are alry little creatures,

All of different volce and features,
One of us In glass ia set,

One of us you'll ind In jet,

One of us is met in tin,

And the fourth a box within,

If the last you should pursue,
It can never fly from you,

Some of the boys and girls that are
studying French may be able to glve

| the answer to this little riddle, which

ha# always been a great favorite with
French children:

Je suls ce que je suls

Kt je ne suls pas ce que je suls;

Bl J'etals ce que je suls

Je ne serals pas ce que je suls,

The following little charade should be
caslly guessed, as the sccond wsyllable
Is very clear:

When frost and show
ground,

And ohilly hlows the air
My first is felt upon the cheeh

Of every lady falr,

o'ergpread the

being placed In brackets:

In [a house] on the [top] of [a hil]

Lived [a doe] tor who [culred with [4

plil

[But] [one day] it was [sald)

That the [doctor] was [dead)

Alth{ough] [nobody ] knew he wal[s {i1]
Some of the youngsters tried to work

In “24 hours™ as part of the rhyme, but

It would not fit the metre. Twenty-four

hours is one day. The pill did not bothe

them much. apparently, perhaps becausa

it rhymed with hill,

| The chief sticking place seems to have

| been the part that was “all arms and

although it should have !

[ legs" yeoT CAsY
to guess that if a thing is all arms and
legs it has no body. Some made tha

curlous mistake of getting the last lne

by

!

e

fas If it read, “nobody knew ho was i
pain,” which does not rhyme awd s no
metre, The panes In the patt
window that Is shown are not as P
nent as the sill,

SINGULAR SURNAMES

An examination of any ity
tory will disclose the fact thal
persons have very peculiar : "
Often, the combination of i--i-ffl}i_!
names and surnames Wil have a .;_--.r..:
meaning in English, It is not m‘.-.wm
mon for citlzens to ask pe..alsson 3[_
the courts to change or shortei 'j’
names for this very reason. l}h'l""._
Dickens and many othes authors I‘r.
tghted in giving their  chial it A
names which were suggestive ot
wype of Man OoF woman reproset

aiil

of the

direce
many
s

'
fedd

Muny of these pecullar
come from the English, wh! :
Coddities In names are  quite 1 Tlady
| Littlepage, Petterknlght, . i“u' Aass
Sweetapple, Thickpenny, =hotts -l" ’“E

Bestpitch, Walklate, are sug=csin
many others, which mi I

Lgrom a very long st of names “.1.:“
uames made up of two names hatlink
| fust the opposite meanings ATC 800
[ wiriking. In New York there fs u firt
! by the name of Bearup & Culte oo
[while Late & arly, snd Dav & 19
lmnz have algo conducted busine.s w

gether,



